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	1. Chapter 1-This is Berk!

I'd just like to say that this is my first fanfic ever. So I am new to writing on this website. I don't know many of the functions that I've seen with other stories. I also want to say that I may not update often because I am very busy with school. Just to clarify that I do NOT own any think in my stories, only the ocs and plots. Any think else belongs to their rightful owner!

Please review, follow, favourite and what ever else you can/want to support with!

Chapter 1

This is... Berk!

"Hi my name is Gudrun. Great name I know, but it's not the worst name like our chief's in which I still don't understand why that's what he's called. Anyway I live on the small isle of Berk. We have fishing, hunting and a charming view of the sun sets, but what Berk is really known for is the pets! You see most places have ponies, parrots and other normal animals, but what we have makes us the most feared tribe in the Archipelago. But this is really a story of how I met my best friend 16 years after the death of our last chief..."

Sheep are whiving in and out of streets in what seems to be a village. They hide behind buildings, in groups, as shadows of massive winged creatures sore past. As they shuffle behind another building a sheep is pushed into the open space. A painted target is on it's pelt as it is snatched into the air by two large talons. The creature is a dragon! To be exact a Monstrous Nightmare and on top is a person around the age of 20 wearing a iron helmet with horns and a cotton vest. On top of the vest is a fur coat keeping the person warm. "Yahoo! We're going to win this thing now." he hollars to his dragon who barks back excitedly. The Nightmare zips past many wooden towers as it comes round one there is a semi circle of seats with more Viking-like people.

The seat that stands out the most is a large chair with five smaller ones around it. Sitting on these chairs are young Vikings. 4 male, 2 female and a elderly blonde man with a hook for a hand and a peg for a leg. "Hiccup who do you think will win?" the elderly man asks while looking at the young adult staring interestingly at the Monstrous Nightmare coming around the corner and dumping his catch in a net. "Dan seems to be behind a bit in this race, but Hilda is in the lead. So my guess shall be her." Hiccup says before the race just ended. And yet he was right and Hilda won the race riding her Deadly Nadder into a skyward twirl.

As everyone left the seats Hiccup stands up and calls out making the people freeze to look curiously at him "Today another race has been won by Hilda and her partner. Congrats and celebrate with your friends!" He turns around to the blonde, elderly Viking "Gobber I shall have a meeting with Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruff and Tuff so if you please go on ahead." And with that the chief walked off with the five others in tow.


	2. Chapter 2-Hanging around

Chapter 2

Hanging around

After the race had finished a small boy walked across the plaza. He wore blue trousers with light blue boots, yet the top fur of the boots was a whitish cream colour.

He also wore a navy blue long sleeved t-shirt and on top of that a black fur vest. His eyes her an aqua blue, but one side of his face was covered by his black hair.

As he walked by many of the towns people waved "Morning Gudrun!"

"Nice weather we're having right?"

"Glad Hilda won ain't ya, Gurun?" But all he did was wave by and continue to talk. He walked down a narrow ally way ending at a forge he entered it. Gobber came round the corner and patted Gudrun on the back "Glad you decided to drop by!" he boomed making the 15 year old flinch and cover his ears. "H-how come Hiccup isn't here yet?" He stuttered looking up at the man in front of him. "Ah, he's busy sorting things out. And probably that troublesome daughter of his!" Gobber laughed slightly.

Hiccup's daughter was troublesome, but more adventurous then destroying the village like her father. Her name was Freya which fitted her fiery spirit. She had the similar auburn brown hair and forest green eyes as Hiccup. Her face was also riddled with freckles, but she was less of a hiccup and more of a warrior like her mother, Astrid, though her hair was tied into a pony tail with her fringe near her left eye. She wore a skirt with skulls dotted around it, blood red leggings, black fur boots with a dark red at the top, a red sleeveless t-shirt and black harness to keep her twin blades close to her.

As Gudrun was sketching a new saddle he kept thinking of when he first met the troublesome Haddock. As he remembered he laughed to himself and thought he should go meet up with Freya again. He pinned the drawing of a Timbrejack's saddle to his work space's wall. Gudrun quickly said his farewell to Gobber and sprinted to the Haddock household. He whived through houses, people, sheep and dragons until he started to climb up a hill. Reaching the top there stood a house with a wooden Nightfury head at the top of the house. Infront of the house were five other teens similar to his age.

Two were twins, one girl the other boy. They both had feral ginger red hair. Their clothing were similar, but a basic of faded green, brown and dark blue. Their names were Hel, the male, and Hal, the female. Their name meant Loki/ mischief. The twins' parents were Tuffnut and Tino.

Egil, meaning little edge, was rather small for his age of 15. His blonde hair was all over his head only just letting him see. His eyes were blue and he had glasses on to help him. Egil's clothing was a mixture of white, blue and light blue. Egil's parents were Fishlegs and Gothic, though Egil took the personality and knowledge of his father.

Near the end of the group was Bjorn Brandr. His name Bear blade, though he was not good at sword fighting he did look like a bear in which his father, Snotlout, praised him for. Bjorn Brandr's mother, Helna, wanted her son to wear the same clothes as her husband did when he was 15.

The last was of course Freya and she waved with her smile as wide as it could go to Gudrun as he slowed his pace down to a jog. "What took you so long, eh?" Snorted Bjorn snorted as he leaned on the house. "Got held up as I exited the seating and I also went to the forge to finish Boomblade's saddle." Gudrun panted heavily.

"You shouldn't have run up the hill! It wastes your energy to quickly." Egil said, worried. After a short silence Hel and Hal broke out into fighting because they kept poking each other "Stop touching me!" "Only if you stop first!" "No you first!"

"You started it" "No you started it" "No you did" "You did" "No I didn't you started-"

"And I'm ending it!" boomed a voice from behind. Everyone snapped their heads round to see the chief, Hiccup, and their parents all scowling or crossing their arms. The twins sat down patting each other on the head smiling. "We are trying to talk in here and all I can hear is this bickering!" Hiccup shouted he was fuming so Gudrun jumped in to help out "We'll move and stay quiet so you can continue your meeting in peace." He spoke softly not letting any emotion enter his voice and he looked at Hiccup's flaring eyes with cold emotionless ones. "You will have to move, but I think a punishment will be put in place." He said his voice still firm, but calming down. The other adults nodded their heads. "Your punishment is..."

Wow! Finished another chapter in one day. I don't know when the next one will be out so please stay tuned. If you want to submit what punishment will be put in place you can, but I already have one planned so guessing it may be fun!


	3. Chapter 3-Punishment

I've just realised how to do lines, to separate every think from any Aurther's notes that I have. Anyway, I am glad that there are 60 views now. I am very pleased that someone has followed and favourited it, I am very happy and will continue knowing that this story is good.

Remember to review, follow and favourite so you can be up to date with new chapters or if you want some questions answered.

-Draco1182

* * *

><p>Chapter 3<p>

The punishment

Everyone stared at Hiccup all with the same thoughts, what was the punishment going to be? "Your punishment shall be cleaning out the dragon stables." He said slyly with a smirk on his face. The other adults nodded in agreement as if the punishment was reasonable, but the teens' jaws dropped as they've heard what it was like to clean out a 'thousand pound Gronckle made out of it's dung'. As they tried to protest Hiccup cut them off "for the rest of the day!" And with that said and done he walked back into the house with the rest following.

The teens walked through town with depressed faces the only one without was Gudrun who didn't seem to show any emotion as he picked the shovels up and handed out to the others. "How can you be so calm about this?" Hel asked, his reply was only that Gudrun pulled out a cloth and tied it around his head covering his mouth and nose. As they all got into the stables they had chosen Hal shouted at the top of her lungs, "I've got a new game! I call it PooBall..." After a slight pause Hel tilted his head to the side in a questioning gesture with his hands coming up the side of his body. "You have to find a lump of poo and whack it with your shovel. The winner who's poo goes the furthest wins." She announced while Hel gasped, excited to play the game. Freya, Egil and Bjorn joined in later as the game got good.

"And we're near the finals! This is a show down between Freya, the fire's spirit and Hal, the creator of PooBall. Who do you thinks gonna win Hel? My bets are on Freya cus I know what her mum was like."

"Well since Hal created the game and knows much more then any of us I believe shes gonna beat Freya, but I'm not sticking around for that Egil" As soon as Hel finished his sentence Freya gave him a glare that would send a Whispering Death running! Hal lined up the Gronckle's dung ready to aim it out of the stable completely. She breathed slowly in and out as she swung her shovel back and forth getting ready for her shot.

"I wanted to check on how everyon-" WHACK! Hal swung her shovel with all her might and as it left the ground it shot into the air looking like a clear shot to the outside world until... Astrid came walking back to check on the teens. Her face reddened in both anger and imbaressment as everyone, apart from Freya who's face paled and Gudrun who was working quietly in the other stable, laughed their lungs out. That was until Astrid came around and elbowed them to the floor. Finally after a few curses she calmed down a dismissed the teens. Before they were completely free from the intense air Astrid spoke "don't forget that the exam is next week" she reminded them with a trace of bitterness in her voice.

* * *

><p>I was trying to get some more humour out of the twins (Hel and Hal), but I don't think that this will make you laugh. It was worth a shot, though I may try again in the future. Tell me if I could of done any think better so I can work on it in later chapters. Not the best ending I know, but at least it is more then the first chapter! Anyway I'll get the next chapter done tomorrow or later tonight so stay tuned...<p> 


	4. Chapter 4-Next week

I'm so sorry about the first 3 chapters being really short! When I'm typing it up on open office it seems like I'm doing one and a half pages. So hopefully this will be the longest yet.

I am hoping in future chapters that there will be more flash backs and back stories on the characters more. This story will slightly follow the first movie and the second, but only to show similarities between the first gang and the new gang!

Remember I do NOT own How to train your dragon! Only the ocs, their dragons and plots.

-Draco1182

* * *

><p>Chapter 4<p>

Next Week

A week has pasted and everyone is gathered at the Dragon Academy. As all the Vikings peer into the pit Hiccup starts his speech "Today your children will begin their exam." He boomed while a chorus of cheers rang across the arena.

"Ah! I wish he could get to the point already, I'm getting tired." Growled Hel while Hal nodded in agreement, folding her arms .

"Be quiet!" Hissed Gudrun and at that Hel shut his mouth still grumbling as he listening to their chief.

"This exam is about these teenagers, you see in the ring, proving themselves as Berkians and also finding their own dragon companion, but it won't be that simple! They will have to go to Dragon Island for a whole week with only a few things that they pack. Hopefully when they return they will have a dragon of their own." Hiccup finished his speech and nodded to the teens for them to pack ready for the boats to ship them off the island.

Gudrun walked into a small house it had a table with four chairs around it and a fire place at the left. In a room the the right was a kitchen that could only fit one cook in at a time. Above the fire place were some stairs leading to a second floor. He climbed up them to find another large room with a bed in the corner and a desk near the window to the left. The view was of the entire village. The walls had some drawings of dragons, saddles, people and inventions. A bookshelf in the right hand side corner was filled with mostly empty books and a satchel. Godrun picks up the satchel and stuffs two empty books, a charcoal pencil, a copy of the Book Of Dragons, a pack of Dragon Stat Cards, jar of Dragon Nip, a blanket and his own invention Dragon Nip Bombs. He secures the Satchel flap and slings it across his shoulder. Running down stairs and out the door he makes his way to the docks.

He is the first to arrive, the second is a blonde girl with blue eyes. She goes by the name Tika and doesn't like Freya all too much. So she tries to steal Freya's friends from her. "Gudrun what a surprise to see you here, where is everyone else?" She asks a spark of determination flashes in her eyes as she approaches Gudrun. He nods his head in greeting, but does not answer her question. After a long, awkward, silence more teenagers come down to the docks and after a few short minutes they are all piling onto the boats that are waiting to leave.

As the boats drift out of the docks the adults are waving their hands trying to shout out their last farewells to their children  
>"Good luck Muktuk!"<br>"Don't forget to wear new pants."  
>"Try to train a Whispering Death."<br>"Don't go for the Gronckle!"  
>Now that the village was far behind the boats everyone one went down below deck to settle down and wait for the journey to end. Hiccup and his gang stayed above watching the sky and sea for changes in weather or if any dragons were near. Gudrun sat down near the mast and watched the sky closely, seeing the shapes form in the clouds. He could hear Hel and Hal bickering about who's going to get the cooler dragon. Closing his eyes Gudrun listened as the waves rocked the boat making it creak, when he next opened his eyes he had a black snout sniffing his face. "Toothless what's the matter bud?" A voice asked, it was Hiccup's as he walked over with Freya, Hel, Hal, Egil and Bjorn Brandr in tow behind him. Gudrun stood up and stretched his stiff limbs as he did so Toothless nudged him, he looked down at the dragon as he pointed with his nose at the island that was nearing. They landed at Dragon Island only ten minutes later, everyone hopped off and started to explore though they were stopped by Hiccup who called "remember that this is an exam and that you must do it alone!" as soon as the words left his mouth everyone left looking determined.<p>

Gudrun decided to look for shelter first. He wondered close to the large volcano like nest and settled in a small cave. He pulled out the blanket and laid it out on a rock slab further in. He stepped out side and picked up some fallen branches to start a fire before it got dark. After many failed attempts he finally got the fire going. He sat swiftly on the rock slab rubbing his aching knees. What Gudrun did not know was he was being watched from the shadows...

* * *

><p>Chapter four is finally done! It took me much longer because I needed to make it longer then the previous ones. I hoped you enjoyed it and stay tuned for further updates on the story. Please follow, favorite and review because it helps to show that you are supporting me on my story!<p>

Wondering what the shadow is? Try and guess!


	5. Chapter 5-Survival Challenge

**Sorry that I haven't posted any chapters. It's because I've had a lot of homework to do. This will happen a lot in the future and I will hopefully post more at the weekends to catch up. Another thing is I will post even chapters so there will rarely be an odd chapter, but if I do it will be by mistake or I was too busy to do two.  
><strong>

**I will try to make my chapters longer, but I can't guarantee!**

**-Draco1182**

* * *

><p>Chapter 5<p>

Survival Challenge

The night wasn't so peaceful as wildlife sounds kept Gudrun alert. The breeze was slightly mild, but not too much out of his comfort zone. There was an unnerving hissing sound and some laughs in the distance. Gudrun was not interest in any think else around him only surviving. The night sky was clear though the stars decided that they were not going to show themselves. A hint of a pinkish purple splattered the sky making the sight one never to forget. The vegetation hid Gudrun from any threats, though he was still on edge because of this island being the dragon's territory. He exhaled heavily deciding whether he should get at least a little bit of rest. He went with sleeping and as he laid his head on the cold, hard stone. After listening to the humming of a near by dragon he finally let slumber take over his aching body.

Gudrun bolted up suddenly as he heard an unearthly scream. He packed up any think that was left out from last night and scurried off to find what had woken him up from his pleasant sleep. He soon found Tika trying to fend off a Whispering Death, yet she was failing amazingly. Quick on his feet Gudrun bounded from his perch a little up from their 'fight' and pulled out one of his inventions. He threw with great accuracy and hit the dragon's snout with his Dragon Nip Bomb making a puff of green cloud utilizing the dragon. As the Whispering Death lazed down on the ground with it's tongue lolled out Gudrun walked over checking if the dragon had any wounds before helping Tika to her feet. "Thanks for the help, but I was handling that dragon just fine!" She huffed as Gudrun pulled up from the dirt. She slightly blushed at his 'of course you did' expression though she soon covered it as his faced morphed into some think of worry "You have a few cuts, that will heal over time, but you twisted your leg making you unable to defend yourself properly without coming out with more cuts." He mumbled half to himself. Tika stood up limping a bit, but fit to carry out the exam "I'll stick with you then" she said, excitement creeping into her voice.

Midday had come quite fast and Gudrun and Tika had already eaten lunch (Two cooked fish), though both still seemed starving. They decided to wonder South from where the Whispering Death attacked. "What dragon are you hoping to get?" Tika finally asked breaking the awkward silence, "because I was thinking about getting a Razorwhip and calling her Windclaw." The excitement couldn't be missed in her voice as she spoke of her future dragon companion, but Gudrun just rolled his eyes and continued to walk. Though it did make him wonder on what he was going to have as his dragon...

* * *

><p><strong>Tika's POV<strong>

Being attacked by that Whispering Death did make Tika a little on edge, though, thankfully, she did stay calm enough not to scream whenever a sound was made in the forest. She couldn't help, but stay close to Gudrun. She felt a lot more safer when she was close to him. A warm fuzzy, tingling feeling took over in her stomach. At first it was nothing to bother her with, but as she kept getting close to Gudrun her heart sped up, beating heavily. She hoped he could not hear each thump like she could. Tika didn't know what to do, but pass it off as she thought was after fright. But why was it doing it so close to Gudrun? May he have a connection to it? She dismissed the thoughts as he went around a corner. He was finding finding a place to rest, she guessed.

* * *

><p>Later in the evening, the two were in a clearing looking at the sky slowly being tainted from a light blue to a pinkish red. It was becoming night. As Tika settled herself down on the ground she kept darting her eyes around warily as if another dragon will come out and attack her. Though soon she felt her eye lids become heavy and she couldn't keep them open. Sleep was claiming her.<p>

Gudrun was still awake because he couldn't keep the questions out of his head. What dragon was he to have? What colour? What gender? What name? The questions seemed to float around his head. He groaned quietly to himself as a headache started to build by questions he didn't know how to answer. He decided he might get some research done. As he opened his satchel bag he grabbed the large book from it, closing it quickly. He opened the pages and started to flick through them.

Deadly Nadder. Too spiky

Hideous Zippleback. Too many heads

Gronckle. Too slow

Monstrous Nightmare. Too bad tempered

Thunderdrum. Too loud

Whispering death. Too afraid of light

Changewing. Too hard to find

Smothering Smokebreath. Too small

Scauldron. Too boring

Timbrejack. Too large

Sea Shocker. Too sea-like

Stormcutter. Too intelligent

Night Fury. Too rare, but it did strike some interest into the teen.

The list could have gone on much longer, but by that time Gudrun had fallen victim to slumber. Though he tried to fight the warm feeling, his struggles were useless and his breathing slowed. He dropped the Book Of Dragons on the Earth on the page of the Night Fury...

* * *

><p><strong>This is my longest chapter yet and it won't be the last! If your wondering if Gudrun's dragon is going to be a Night Fury you are, sadly, wrong because I have other plans. I am also trying to be realistic here: There is no way in Gudrun's lifetime that he's going to run into a Night Fury!<strong>

**Anyway please Review, Favourite and Follow. It let's me know I have support! So far I am happy, but lets get more reviews out there...**


	6. Chapter 6-Friendships Made Part 1

**I feel so awful in not updating everyday! But I'm sure you all understand that life does get in the way and well yesterday was my birthday so you can't really get mad at me for celebrating it with my family can ya?... Anyway I have presented you a new chapter! Hopefully it is what you've wanted to see, though sadly Gudrun isn't meeting his dragon until a later chapter.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 6- Friendships made part 1<p>

Gudrun and Tika had slept through the night without any dragons attacking, though in the early morning, when the sun was still climbing back into the sky and the sky was a mixture of light pink, faint red and a clear blue Gudrun was suddenly awoken by a... Stick being poked in his face. "murr! Five more minutes..." He mumbled turning over a slight yawn escaping his mouth. A few seconds later he was poked again, yet this time he flung himself up and glared at whatever was bothering him. To his surprise he was face to face with a girl with wild light aurban brown hair and freckle scattered around her emerald green eyes. "Uh F-Freya what are you doing here?" He stuttered as he relaxed onto the stone 'bed'. Freya giggled and sprung to feet grabbing her stick that she dropped and went over to poke Tika. "I'm looking for my dragon! I just found you lot here" As she got Tika moving she went over to the book that was sprawled all over the dirt. Picking it up slowly she tossed it to the boy still looking at her as if she was a ghost.

"Night Furies are extremely rare! Hiccup was so lucky and I'm sure he lost a few brain cells when he tried to tame one too.. I can't believe you wanted one too!" Freya screamed glaring at Gudrun with fire in her eyes. Let's just say her eyes looked like a forest being torched! Gudrun just glancing at her stood up packed the book and walked into the clearing "I didn't say I was looking for a Night Fury, I was settling for a Bone Knapper actually!" Gudrun snorted.

Tika glancing from Freya and Gudrun started to walk towards the annoyed boy when Freya hissed "Get down!" with no second thought all the teens dived into the dirt. Suddenly a ear piercing roar rang through the clearing and a massive dragon landed on two trees. Slowly snapping under the monster's weight the trees lowered it to the ground. The creature looked slightly like an owl though it had one set of wings holding it up and the other set hanging slightly off of it's back. The colour of the dragon was of the sky with a dark blue crown on it's head. The dragon seemed to notice the humans on the ground because the beast let out a low warning growl. Gudrun crawled into the shadows out of the dragon's view and Tika followed suit. The only one left was Freya who slowly got up to face the creatures face. The dragon's slit-like eyes were staring intensely at the now curiously, staring back, girl. Steam shot out of it's nostrils, but other than that little movement was made. Suddenly an object was thrown at Freya's open hands.

It was a bottle of DragonNip! She quickly tore off the lid and grabbed a few shards of the grass. The sudden movement was enough to get the dragon to hiss threateningly, though as soon as it caught the scent of the DragonNip the dragon calmed down. The slit eyes became more ovalish, square. Freya began to speak waving the grass infront of the dragon's face. "Your a StormCutter aren't you? And your not as scary as you make out to be. Your scales are a perfect blue colour too!" She spoke softly and walked around the StormCutter to inspect it more, "I think I'll call you Skychaser!" She announced and put her hand towards the dragon's snout, Skychaser sniffed curiously and leaned inbetween the gap. A new friendship was made between human and dragon, StormCutter and Viking, Skychaser and Freya...

Strolling out of the shadows Gudrun patted Freya on the back looking slightly impressed "Not too bad of a dragon you've got there, though I did help you tame it and all, you know throwing the DragonNip to ya..." He said slyly. Freya looked up and stuck her tongue out "I didn't need your help!" Though she blushed thanking him for his help.

* * *

><p>Freya's POV:<p>

"I guess I shall be off towards my dad, you know because I have a dragon now... Try not to run into trouble!" She hit Gudrun on the back of the head. He sighed and looked at her with his aqua blue eyes, "I'll be fine, but I don't think I'll be back at the safe spot for tonight" he said softly looking over into the over grown forest that lay ahead of him.

Freya walked up to her dragon and climbed onto it's back, she lowered her back so she was level with the dragon's ear. She whispered "Take me to camp, but don't fly, yet..." and with that Skychaser moved through the forest with ease, crushing any trees in it's path. Freya looked back to see Gudrun already moving away from the clearing, she smiled softly and faced the front with a new look of determination.

At about midday she finally made it back to the beach or known by the teens as the 'safe spot'. She was greeted by Toothless, her dad's dragon, and a few Viking teens who had also claimed their partner. Though all their dragons were of the basic species

(Nadders, Nightmares, Gronckles and Zipplebacks.). "Nice dragon there Kiddo!" Spoke an unkown voice. Freya whipped her head around to see that it was her father, Hiccup, leaning on a tree glancing at her dragon. She hopped off with elegance and put her hands on her hips, "What you didn't think I was gonna get such a beauty?" She sneered while her dragon came up behind her.

* * *

><p>Gudrun's POV:<p>

Walking away from the clearing Gudrun found that the trees blocked the view of the sun and made it hard to see if it was getting late or not. He decided to find high ground to search for more dragons. "Hey. Gudrun could you slow down!" Tika shouted up, glancing around he noticed that Tika was far behind and panting, heavily. As Tika finally caught up there was this sudden howl-like scream and a moment later two teens came barrelling into Gudrun and Tika. Not to far behind was a wild Gronckle hissing protectively of it's territory. All four of them panicked and sprinted away from the enraged Gronckle. When they finally evaded the dragon Tika panted "Why the hell did you drag us into this!?" The only the reply she got was the two Vikings snickering mischievously at one another. "Thank you Hel and Hal, you made our day perfect!" Gudrun added in sarcastically...

* * *

><p><strong>I'm thinking that each chapter will contain one of the seven Viking trainees getting their own dragon. You already know about Freya being the first and Hel and Hal being the next, but I would really like it if you could guess which will come next. Anyway this is not my best work and I did rush Freya's bonding, but it did turn out alright, didn't it?<strong>

**Please follow, ****favorite and review! Can I get a certain amount of these until the next chapter? Well until then I'll be working on other chapters and reading everyone else's!**


	7. Chapter 7-Friendships Made Part 2

I feel so stupid for not updating in such a long time! My excuse is that I have started to learn how to animate and had also come up with some new ideas for more FanFictions, but my rule is that I must finish a story to do another!

* * *

><p>Chapter 7-<p>

Friendships made part 2

Tika's POV

Tika noticed that the two nut jobs were actually none other than Hel and Hal, the village's troublemakers. She looked at them disbelievingly as they started to talk to each other as if they weren't just chased by an enraged dragon.

She knew that Gudrun might tell them to shut up, but to her surprise he just sat there.

'This is going to be a long day!'

she thought to herself as she sat on the hard ground.

She was soon interrupted from thought when she heard Gudrun speak. At last.

"I hate to disturb your short celebration, but have you found your dragon yet?" He asked sitting up a little and leaning closer to the twins.

"No-We haven't planned that far-Yeah, but we'll find one-It'll blow your faces off-Yeah!-Yeah!"

They spoke at the same time, it was hard to know which one was talking. At the end they high fived as they made Tika even more confused. She turned her head slowly hoping that Gudrun would not understand, but she soon fell to the dirt as he nodded in understanding.

Sometimes she found it hard to understand any of Gudrun's friends or himself for that matter, they always spoke in some secret code in which Tika couldn't figure out.

She patted Gudrun's shoulder "Shouldn't we get going?" she asked as he stopped nodding and looked at her. This also got the twins attention.

"As long as we get to tag along until we find our dragon!" suggested Hel while Hal nodded in agreement.

'Why do they always have to tag along?' Tika thought to herself looking to Gudrun for help.

He seemed to not mind because he was walking away with the twins in tow.

She quickly filled the gap that was slowly forming.

* * *

><p>Gudrun's POV<p>

The enraged dragon was well gone and probably calming down or calmed down. Gudrun had let the twins tag along. To be honest he didn't really want to have two destructive idiots following him around, but then again he didn't want to be alone with Tika, who was too weak to defend herself.

He was still in his thoughts until he noticed the change in the air: Salt, dirt, mud and herbs. He must of unconsciously wandered to the shoreline.

He decided to take a route down to the beach. Though the twins had beaten him to it and found a steep, probably dangerous, route.

He let them lead the way feeling he couldn't be bothered to take charge when he knew this route would cause injury.

Sometimes he loved it when he was right because he felt like he was the smartest, but in this case he wanted to be wrong.

Hel and Hal were always drawn to danger so they didn't care if they got a few broken limbs. They even beat themselves up!

So when part of the steps were about to crumble they did the most stupidest thing known to Vikings...

They began to jump on the slowly breaking path.

And of course it crumbled under their weight and they all plummeted to a small beach cove.

After they had picked themselves up from the sand and brushed it all off Gudrun decided to search for a way up. They were trapped! Because all the sides were smooth by the water that had kept crashing against the sides for many years.

Letting out a sigh he looked over his shoulder to see if anyone needed his help.

Of course Tika had her leg trapped under a boulder.

Though it was easily movable for two people...

Like the twins!

As soon as the idea sprung to his head he put it to action, "Hel, Hal move that boulder then lift Tika to that rock so I can see the damage of her leg."

Gudrun barked out orders like it was second nature. Even the twins couldn't disobey what he had commanded.

When they had done that Gudrun inspected the large gash that had formed on Tika's leg. It was quite large and the blood poured out in lumps.

It's red liquid was thick and had spread across his hands. To stop infection he rummaged through his satchel to find some cloth to wrap the wound around.

He was kicked in the face about five times, but he continued into he had wrapped it all up.

The twins had gone silent, too silent for Gudrun's liking. He swiftly turned around when a ear piercing screech shattered the peacefullyness of the beach cove.

Before him was a Seashocker, a two headed Tidal Class Dragon.

* * *

><p>Twin's POV<p>

The dragon had appeared so quickly that they had no time to react. The dragon was coloured yellow with brownish orange spots that littered it's body.

The dragon's heads began to sniff each twin until had found something.

Hal reached down to her pocket and brought out her and her twin's exploding Yaknog invention

(Astrid had let them borrow her special Yaknog in which they used to annoy the other villagers).

The dragon opened one of it's mouths and let it's tongue loll out.

It's tail began to beat the ground.

Hal understanding what the dragon wanted, snatched the orb from his sister and threw it.

A moment later it was back in his hand. The dragon had returned it.

They began to pet the dragon's heads. This was their dragon and they were going to leave to get back to camp.

They stumbled onto the dragon's back and quickly yelled "Let's go Shock and Wave!"

The dragon understanding the command quickly took to the sky leaving a fuming Tika and a not so bothered Gudrun.

* * *

><p>Tika's POV<p>

She couldn't believe that those two idiots had left them to fend for themselves in a cove that no one will find easily. She was still in a lot of pain thanks to them.

Having her leg bleeding out was not good because it could draw unwanted attention and she didn't want Gudrun protecting her.

That would be embarrassing!

She was quickly snapped out of her thoughts when a twig had snapped above the cove that she and Gudrun was in.

* * *

><p>This one has taken me the longest because I was not really good with describing how stupid the twins were. All I seem to be good at is doing depressing characters!<br>Anyway I will also be working on a few more chapters tomorrow. Hopefully I can catch up with what I have left.

Please Review, Follow and Favorite so I can continue with others looking forward to another chapter!


	8. Chapter 8-Friendships Made Part 3

I did say that I was going to upload more at the weekend, but that didn't happen and I'm struggling to write long chapters. I might decide on doing lots of chapters at the weekends and uploading one randomly. Yes? No? Maybe? Tell me!

I also might start doing some mini summaries to tell you what each chapter will present. Ask if you want it to happen!

* * *

><p>Chapter 8<p>

Friendships Made Part 3 

Tika's POV

They had just left them as soon as they had found their dragon!

She did remember them saying as soon as they did find one they would leave,

but she didn't actually think they would leave her injured and trapped down in this cove.

Gudrun wasn't helping escaping, instead he had gotten some moss out of the small pond that was located at the edge of the cove and began to clean

her wound making sure infection was not to enter the blood.

After he had done that Tika began to talk.

she wouldn't call it walking, more like limping or hobbling?

Tika wanted to help Gudrun find a way out, she didn't want to appear weak towards him.

As she limped to Gudrun there was a sudden tension in Gudrun's body.

He was tensed up and was looking in all directions, he had heard something in the distance. Sadly Tika did not.

What she did hear was someone calling down to them. The sun was annoyingly blazing down on the person.

So Tika's eyes watered quickly and all she saw of their saviours was an outline.

Though Gudrun had an idea and called up to them asking if their names were Egil and Bjorn Brandr. Of course!

Now that she looked at their outlines one was very muscular and the was slightly thin.

After they had come down to greet us they seemed tense as though they were expecting something to attack at any moment.

Tika shifted her gaze ,quickly, looking around.

Nothing. Gudrun exchanged a few words and that seemed to calm them. Though the tension in the air was still thick.

* * *

><p>Gudrun's POV<p>

Dragons were likely to have followed them here.

That would explain why they were so tense.

Fog had ,also, started to creep it's way through the cove and most of the floor was white with it's cloud-like texture.

Dragons would easily be able to sneak up on them.

As always Gudrun was correct, for a Rumblehorn had slithered it's way down into the cove as soon as the fog had set in. 'Stupid brain' was the only thought that ran through him at that moment.

* * *

><p>Egil's POV<p>

The dragon was smart enough to slip it's way into the cove without being detected. He must have been waiting to.

All Egil had to do was know what the dragon was planning.

Simple!

The dragon reared up and let out a ear piercing roar. The Rumblehorn looked slightly in pain. Though Egil didn't know why.

He was snapped out of his thoughts as he had to tumble out of the way of a large, scaly talon heading his way.

Before he could get up he was pinned to the ground by the Dragon's paw.

He couldn't get up or move to get away.

Before the dragon could release it's flames a Dragon Nip Bomb was thrown at it.

Thank Thor, Gudrun was there to stop Egil becoming a dragon's lunch.

As the dragon reared up and fell onto it's side, Egil got a glimmer of what was bothering the poor creature. A thorn. Trapped in it's scales in it's paw!

Egil carefully approached the still dragon.

He took a firm hold of the thorn and...

YANK!

The Rumblehorn snapped it's head up and whined in pain.

Out of the corner of his eye, Egil could see the others wince in understanding.

A thorn in your foot will cause a lot of pain.

While the dragon whimpered, Egil patted the dragon on the head, comforting it.

"What are you going to name him?" Gudrun had finally spoken up.

Egil tilted his head and pushed his glasses onto his nose again.

He put his hand on his chin, "Good question." he thought for a moment until it came to him.

"Venus shall we get you out of here?" was all he replied with as he helped the dragon to stand.

Venus crooned letting the name sink in.

Egil decided to say his goodbyes and head to the camp.

* * *

><p>Bjorn Brandr's POV<p>

Egil had up and left after he had got his dragon.

His cheerful mood had disappeared along with the tension.

He was in boosting about how he was going to get his dragon before everyone else, but luck was not on his side and each dragon he tried to tame quickly snapped at him and flown off.

If a dragon happened to appear out of the fog he would jump on it and kiss it on the nose! Obviously that was not going to happen...

Gudrun walked over to him and patted Bjorn on the shoulder

"Haven't got your dragon yet?"

He asked it so casually that Bjorn just snapped.

"NO! Are you saying that I'm too weak to get a dragon?"

He screeched letting all his fury out on the person next to him.

It was so strange ,the way Gudrun reacted, he drew his hand quickly.

Normally he would just stand there with his annoyingly blank face, but this time his blank gaze was not on him, but the object above him.

It wasn't actually an object, but a dragon!

Raking his mind, Bjorn could not think of the species they were facing.

"Deathsong" Mumbled Gudrun as he seemed to step back.

Though he didn't step back out of fright, but more as to signal to Bjorn that this was his chance and there was no way he would pass it up.

He stepped forward, his hand slowly reaching his dagger ,in it's sheath, if needed, but the dragon just sniffed at the teen, curiously.

What did this dragon find so interesting?

Maybe it was his muscles? He knew no one could resist them!

The dragon continued to sniff at Bjorn, now coming off the cliff face and on the solid ground.

The colours of this dragon were amazing.

The words that ran through Bjorn's mind were only 'Colours of a flame!'

The dragon titled it's head as Bjorn produced an expression of pure awe.

Bjorn raised his hand, slowly, towards the dragon. No reaction.

Until the dragon filled the gap and had it's snout in Bjorn's hand.

"Well I hope your happy! You just befriended a female dragon!" Gudrun

chipped in.

"FEMALE!" Bjorn was not expecting that.

The dragon cooed tilting her head, wondering what was wrong.

Bjorn did not look pleased and with that Gudrun snorted with pleasure in seeing the turn of events.

"Alright! I'll name her Firefly then." He announced turning his attention back to the newly dubbed 'Firefly'.

"I guess that means your off then." Gudrun replied hastily.

"Oh yeah! I got a dragon before you, Fishbone. Good luck with getting yours." He said slyly with a mischievous glint in his eyes.

* * *

><p>Tika's POV<p>

Now that Bjorn had his dragon and was merrily on his way back to camp, Tika couldn't help but huff and he exchanged his harsh words with Gudrun.

Sure he was very thin for his age and not very strong, but that's his strong point.

Luckily he can hold a sword, unlike a certain chief of theirs...

Cough-Hiccup-cough-when-cough-he was-cough-fifteen-cough.

Though Gudrun was extremely similar to Hiccup in so many ways including being his apprentice in the blacksmith!

Today seemed to have gone slow with the amount of people they had met and the dragons they had encounted.

Luckily Bjorn was nice enough as to get them out of the cove and they were heading for a cave to rest in.

* * *

><p>WOW! My longest chapter yet. Hopefully there will be more chapters like these in the future. Next time we'll be focusing on Tika and her dragon bonding. Also I'm going to save Gudrun for last and have a very detailed chapter on his dragon.<p>

Review
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Stay tuned!


	9. C9-Friendships Made Part 4

This will be a short chapter because I want to hurry through this and get onto the more important stuff like Gudrun and his dragon, the main storyline and other parts to fill out!

Chapter 9-

Friendships Made Part 4

Gudrun's POV

Shortly after Bjorn Branr, son of Snotlout, had left on his dragon, Firefly, Tika and Gudrun had ventured deeper into the forest of Dragon Island.

Both had not found their partner to bond with yet.

The sky had began to get cloudy and the fog grew thicker with each passing minute.

Great! Rain. Wonderful...

Luck was on their side for before the rain began to pour, they had found shelter underneath two large trees.

Their leaves holding, strongly, against the down pour.

Tika had made a nice, cozy bed out of leaves and Gudrun lay his leaden body on a cool rock.

The sky was pitch black. It must be night.

So they both sleepily closed their eyes and drifted into slumber quickly.

After awhile, the silence of dreams was broken as twigs snapped.

Something was causing that to happen!

Gudrun shot his eye lids up, blinking the sleep that hazed his vision.

A dragon was sniffing at Tika's slumbering form.

Thank Thor she didn't wake up!

Suddenly a tail came into contact with Gudrun's face and whipped him across the clearing, slamming his body against a tree. His body shudded in protest, every limb in his being screeched in agony.

Everything he saw was darkness.

Tika's POV

Warm air blew, gently onto her hair making it rise.

She fluttered her eye lids open, blinking the haze that had formed as she slept.

"Oh-uh hello there dragon" She tapped the dragon's snout and rolled over.

Wait... A DRAGON!

She snapped her body upwards and clicked her head to gaze up at the dragon that was now-

Nuzzling her hand now?

What sort of dragon was this anyway?

Oh-It's a female Razorwhip!

She slowly reached out her hand and stroked the Razorwhip's horn.

The dragon's sparkling purple eyes flashed with enjoyment.

An idea slithered it's way into Tika's mind.

"I'll name you Violet!"

After awhile of petting the newly named Violet, Tika got up and mounted the dragon carefully and slowly.

"I'm sure Gudrun will see my note..." She wondered aloud placing the 'said' note on a rock.

She and Violet then began their trek back to the camp.

No One's POV:

Swiftly gliding across the shadows, it came to a halt as the scent of badger hit it's snout. It crouched to the ground flicking it's tail ,above, from side to side.

Creeping forward it locked it's gaze onto it's prey and waited.

Until it finally sprang into the air and clamped it's jaws shut on the poor soul. With one swift twist and a sudden 'click' the badgers neck was snapped clean off. All the blood pouring out making a river in the soil.

Poor creature...

Wondering what the creature is?

You'll know soon!

Again, I do realise that it was very short, but I wasn't too interested in Tika's dragon.

Also, I know it's been awhile since I last updated and this was written last year; I just couldn't be bothered to post it. Anyway updates will be very slow from now and I won't be checking fanfiction frequently, I have school to deal with right now.

Review

Follow

Favourite

Stay tuned!


	10. C10- Bonded Souls

The chapter that everyone has been waiting for! Gudrun bonding with his dragon!

Hopefully this will be a long chapter full of friendship fluff.

I also hope that I demonstrate the deep bond that runs threw these two characters' veins.

Chapter 10-

Reflection of the Soul

Sunlight. Is too bright. Sometimes.

As Gudrun blinked the remaining sleep that made his vision hazy, he sat up slowly, but quickly collapsed down again as his limbs screamed in protest.

His limbs ached after that dragon.

He stood up again, though his body protested so much.

He found Tika's note and threw it away.

'Great! I've been abandoned... Again.' He thought to himself as he gathered his stuff to begin his search for his dragon.

Today was the last day so he bet of get a dragon worth bringing back.

He wandered through the trees glancing at the ,still, clouded sky.

It may rain. Perfect!

'I just love it when you are near a deadline and it will soon rain!'

He entered a clearing where a pond was and lots of shelter.

It reminded him of the cove back on Berk, strangely.

Though the scenery was more wild and exotic then Berk's.

Gudrun's eyes widened and his mouth gaped a bit as he noticed something horrifying. Blood.

Smeared across the clearing was blood and pools of it in places.

Something must have fought.

One lost...

One won...

Whatever happened here was between two demons or at least one.

The poor creature must have had it's entire body ripped to shreds.

The victor was nowhere in sight. Luckily.

Though, just to make sure Gudrun decided to take shelter the furthest he could away from the battle.

The rain slowly broke through and dripped onto the cove.

Hopefully washing away the blood.

Gudrun noticed that the victor had bled as well.

Which means... It won't be too far.

Suddenly a thick tension landed in the air.

It may have been the thickness of the air as the rain continued to pour or that Gudrun could feel a presence in the cave that he sheltered in.

Two eyes had appeared from within the cave.

Two aqua blues eyes, like crystals hidden in the ocean, though they did not seem at all that welcoming.

He must be trespassing on it's territory.

And that meant... That that fight was an intruder on it's territory.

Oh boy, now he's dead!

1st person POV

Ever wondered what death may be like in person?

Well I always thought that it was going to be Loki in a mask.

Or a cold chill running up your spine.

Boy, was I wrong because at that moment I was staring face to face with death...

in dragon form.

At that moment I saw something I never did with anyone else, myself.

It was unusual because when I was younger I could not express myself like others.

The way they show what they're feeling, I couldn't do.

To see this creature, I feel that I can actually communicate with it, even if we don't speak the same tongue.

For the first time in my life I could actually see myself expressing myself to this dragon.

3rd Person

Gudrun's eyes were locked onto the dragon's.

His awe struck face brought a rumble from the creature within the shadows of the cave.

The dragon pushed the teen to the stone floor, pinning him with one large paw.

An eternity seemed to have passed before Gudrun pushed the claws off of him.

He stumbled to his feet making the dragon come out of the cave and into what was left of the sun's rays.

The dragon's body was long and slender, able to move at high speeds and turn swiftly as well.

A tuft-like tail tip to make sure it won't rip off easily, can also grow back quicker.

Large bat-like or cat-like ears to hear sounds no other creature could; impressive.

The wings, though, large and powerful, had spots, located under the wings, that shimmered in the sun's beams, at night they would probably help the dragon camouflage in the night's sky.

The patterns were simple, dark grey ovals that dotted in threes- one large and two above a bit smaller- at the bottom of the legs, beginning of the tail and the start of the ears.

A strange neon tuft on his back glided towards the start of the neck and ended as his skeleton began to form in his hind leg muscles and his rear end towards the beginning of his tail.

His eyes stood out the most, dazzling aqua blue ones, though they were

startlingly human- like, that is if you throw in the ability to make your pupil

shift sizes.

This dragon is probably a new species!

He was snapped out of his thoughts when he heard a low whine come from the dragon. Slightly off to it's left leg was a large gash with blood and puss oozing out of it.

"It must have been during that fight." He pondered out loud not noticing that the dragon was still looking at him aggressively. He ripped a piece of his shirt and dipped it into the cool pond.

As he walked back to the dragon, he knew he had to stop the bleeding.

It was already infected and if it gets worse then the infection will spread. Killing the creature!

Even though the dragon tried to get away from him, Gudrun kept trying to clean the wound. He finally managed to pin the leg down, but at a cost.

The dragon had it's jaws clamped down on his shoulder. Painful? Very!

But did that matter? No!

As he began to scrub, the dragon kept biting harder.

The pain was unbearable, but at times like these sometimes you don't care what happens to your own body. As long as you're helping a friend. Nothing matters.

Before he could wrap up the wound, he pulled the dragon, still clamped to his shoulder, towards the pond as he began to soak the gash with fresh water.

Dragon's POV

Clearly seeing the human was not harming him, he relaxed his teeth and released his hold. The blood tingling his tongue, he licked around his mouth and decided to breath in the scent of this human who was trying to help him.

Deciding to play around, he butted his head to the the teenagers stomach which flung him into the water.

Hearing the human's yelp, of surprise, he couldn't help but give a dragonic laugh.

After he had stopped laughing, he noticed that the twoleg had a scratch on it's arm.

He moved around the creature and helped it out of the water, using his head of course, then lifted it's arm up to his height.

He pushed his tongue out between his teeth and gently glided it across the wound, when he retracted it there was no scratch felt.

That was his dragon powers of course, most dragons didn't have that!

Peeking at the hatchling's face he couldn't keep his dragonic smile from covering his face, he cooed softly getting the boy's attention.

They seemed so alike.

So when the child reached out his hand, the dragon pushed his forehead into the pale palm.

The embrace felt so natural like two halves had just become one again!

The boy's words echoed in his mind, "So, Shadowheart, do you want to follow me?" He couldn't deny, for this human felt apart of him now.

Gudrun's POV

Finally having bonded with his dragon, Gudrun must start to get back, but the only problem is...

HE DOZED OFF IN THE DRAGON'S IMBRACE!

Now the sun was setting and the ship's were long gone.

Gudrun was always good at thinking of ideas fast, though some are crazy and others are brilliant.

The problem right now, was that he was going to fly on Shadowheart to get back to the village.

Never riding a dragon once in his life Gudrun was pretty much screwed and this was his only hope of getting to Berk and not miss the ceremony to 'Welcome new dragon riders.'

He quickly mounted the dragon, "Fly slowly for now" he suggested, which Shadowheart obeyed.

The setting sun had turned the sky to fire, which was perfect for watching while riding a dragon.

The air rushing past and the feeling of being off the ground.

Amazing!

Next stop: Berk!

How will Hiccup react to Shadowheart?

This has been in my head since chapter 3 was out!  
>I've worked on this for so long and everything is in detail, though the ending was a tad bit rushed.<p>

I did do a good job on making it seem 'not so rushed', right?

Anyway just think for now on how Hiccup and Berk will react!

Review
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Stay tuned!


	11. 11-A Ceremony to Remember

AHHH! I don't really know what to do; I must be suffering from writer's block. Also I have my hands full with another story of mine; which I want to publish as a book series, but inspiration isn't coming...

* * *

><p>Chapter 11-<p>

A Ceremony to remember

Freya's POV:

Connecting with our dragon's and spending time in the wilderness was only for a week.

The week went by so quickly and everyone began to board the boat, to go back to Berk.

Skychaser was Freya's riding dragon and she couldn't be more happy to show off to the others, but no one was allowed to have their dragons until the ceremony,

where the entire village is introduced to the future Dragon Riders and their

dragons.

Freya tried to find if Gudrun was anywhere. Nowhere!

'Maybe he would be on the boat, I'll meet him later then,' she pondered to herself, boarding the boat and picking a spot to settle down and watch the water rock the boat making it sway peacefully.

Freya decided to go look for Gudrun, but when she asked anyone they all said,

"Haven't seen 'im."

"Gudrun? No, sorry!"

"Sorry, haven't seen him..."

She sighed in annoyance and lowered her head.

'Where is Gudrun? Why isn't he here? Did he get left behind!?'

If that was the case then how will he get out of the wilderness?

Would he have to ride his dragon?

Or would Hiccup turn back to fetch him?

"Freya! Where's Gudrun? I haven't seen him..." A voice broke her thoughts and she tilted her head to see who it was. 'Oh dear Thor, it's my dad!'

"We may have left him behind on the island!" she spluttered out, growing nervous as Hiccup's expression morphed into one of worry and concern.

Though suddenly he calmed down and knelt down to her height,

"I'm sure he'll make it," he whispered soothingly.

'I sure hope so!' Sometimes minds speak on their own, even if you don't want them to.

* * *

><p>Gudrun's POV:<p>

Man's dream was to fly, everyone wanted to, but being on a dragon was different to generally flying.

Having something to grip onto when fear takes over is always comforting.

The wind whistling past always makes a sigh escape anyone's lips.

True freedom doesn't always have to be by yourself, no, true freedom is when you have it with a friend.

In this case, a dragon.

Shadowheart twisted his body so his wings curved slightly as he turned into a dip down to get closer to the ocean's edge.

Fish leaped out of the water, under the dark dragon's belly.

The sky had darkened and night was quickly approaching.

The flight to Berk was rather smooth and everyone was either in their houses or didn't detect the scaly beast land at the Dragon Training Ring.

Gudrun hopped off of Shadowheart's back and quickly pulled the dragon's muzzle towards an open door in the rock.

The dragon crooned curiously wondering what was happening, though the raven

haired boy pulled his finger to his lips. Quiet.

The Viking closed the door on his friend and swiftly went back home.

He would appear for the ceremony in the morning, so no one will worry.

As Gudrun settled under the thin blanket, he thought of today's events that had happened the past week.

Slumber had quickly claimed him and he was soon peacefully dreaming.

The sun had entered through the small cracks of the building and was brightly shining on the sleeping form.

Gudrun stirred as he tried to escape the beams from his eyes, but to no avail

he slowly rose from the comfortable bed and went into the kitchen.

Gudrun raided the drawers and found some bread; he sat down at the table and began to munch on his breakfast.

As soon as he finished; Gudrun rushed out of the house and made his way to the Training Ring.

* * *

><p>3rd Person POV:<p>

People gathered above the chains and chattered amongst themselves, excitedly.

Inside the ring sat Hiccup, Astrid, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Fishlegs and Snoutlout with teenagers stood around. Gudrun slipped through the crowd and made his way to the front.

"There you are!" Howled Freya as she stomped towards the calm raven haired boy.

Her emerald eyes seemed to be on fire, like someone lit a forest on fire. Freya's auburn hair was knotted and wild as it always was and her freckles seemed to stand out more. She punched Gudrun in the arm, yet the teen did not flinch or grimace.

Instead he rolled his eyes.

"Welcome Berk, to this year's Dragon Trainer's Ceremony." Hiccup announced,

"Today you have the next generation of dragon trainers. Today they will become one of us.!" the crowd roared with excitement and Gobber opened the iron doors; releasing the dragons and allowing them to join their partners.

Hiccup pulled a sheet of paper and began shouting names:

"Hel and Hal with their dragon Shock and Wave a Seashocker!"

"Bjorn Brandr with his dragon Firefly a Deathsong!"  
>"Egil with his dragon Venus a Rumblehorn!"<p>

"Freya with her dragon Skychaser a Stormcutter!"

"Tika with her dragon Blaze a Razorwhip!"

"Gudrun with his dra-" He faltered as he saw the creature nuzzling Gudrun.

The dragon was not anything any Viking had seen.

Toothless padded towards the newcomer and grunted to it.

In response Shadowheart cooed making Toothless cock his head to the side.

"This is Shadowheart; I'll call his species a nightwing!" Gudrun interupted.

* * *

><p>This chapter feels rushed, sloppy and unnatural I apologise, but this is all I can come up with. Oh updates will be rare, but I don't want to give up on this; I just want to work on the story more and possibly change the synopsis (I don't like it).<p>
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End file.
